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French Ambaſſador at the 
Turkiſh Court, d:ſtingui/h'd 

1 by his Taſte in polite Wri- 
rings, Lought. up ſeveral Greek Ma- 
nuſcripts, and brought them with hins 
into France. Some of em falling 
accidentally into my Hands, among: 
em I found the Original, F the 
Tranſlation of which I n Ws 
the Reader. 
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vi Tie PREFACE. 


Few Greek Poems have been 


tranſmitted to us; whether it be ow- 
ing to the fatal Deſtruction of ſo 


many Libraries, or to the Negli- 


gence of thoſe Families that had em 
in Pore Poſſe ffi on. 


We nom and then recover | ſome 
of thoſe valuable Pieces, Some 


Works have been found even in the 5 


Tombs of their Authors ; and what 


is almoſt the ſame thing, the fol- 
lowing Manuſcript was found among 


the Books 7 a Greek Biſbop. 


'T bis wem is e bus any | 


thing 0 of the Kind, now extant ; 


' nevertheleſs the Rules which the 
Authors of the Art of Poetry habe 
copied from Nature, are exactly 


obſerv'd in it. 
| | "þ Th 2 
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The PREFACE. vii 


The Deſeripis of hide which 
we meet with in the firſt Canto, 
is ſo much the happier, as it gives 
a Kind of Birth to the Poem; it 
not being a neceſſary Embelliſhment 
of the Subject, but an eſſential Part 
of it; very different from thoſe 
- Deſcriptions, which the Ancients have 
ſo much condemn'd, that are fare 
fetch'd, and foreign to the Sub- 
1 


8 Parpibenc! lat qui ſplendeat, unus & alter 


2 Pannus,— —̃ʒä — 
1 Horace. 


| — When a few forid Lines 
Shine thro th inſpid Dulneſs of the reſt, 
N : | Roſcommon. 


The Epiſodes Ys the — ; and 
ird Canto, do alſo ariſe from the 
Subject; 


vii The PRE F ACE. 
Subject; and the Poet is ſo hap- 


in the artful Texture of | his | 


Poem, that the Ornaments are alfo 
al Parts of it. 


1 his employ 4 no 1% Art in 
the fourth and fifth Canto. The 


Poet, who was to have made Ari 
ſtæus tell the Story of his Amours 
with Camilla, does not make the 


Son, of Antilochus repeat his Ad. 
Ventures, till the Moment of his ſee⸗ 


ing Themiris, in order to intro- 
duce a greater ee, in. r. De- 


ſeriptions. . 
The Story of Ariſtæus and ns 


milla, 7 particular in this, that it 
2 entirely made up of the moſs 
paſſmnate Sentiments. 
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The Plot i laid in the fixth Canto, 
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| Rin the ſeventh, by a fngle Glance 
from T hemiris 


Te Poet does not give s the 
| ¶ particulars of Ariſtæus and Ca- 


milla's Reconciliation; he juſt gives 
us 4 Hint of it, that we may know 
it has been made; but goes no far- 


I ther, to prevent. bis falling © into. 4 
7 vicious Uniformity. | 


3 The Deſign of this Poem us to 
prove, that our Happineſs does not 
AconfiSt in thoſe - Pleaſures that are 
ſadminiſtred to us by the Senſes, but 
in the Sentiments of the Heart; and 
that, nevertheleſs, our Felicity is ne- 


ver ſo perfect, as to be incapable 
ef being * by particular Accidents. 
3 * 
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Jad the Diſcovery is happily made 


raren 
The Reader Dl defi" to take No- 5 
tice, that we have not el 
the Cantos in the Tranſlation, and 
that becauſe no ſuch diſtinction 1 
made in the Greek Manuſcript, which | l; 
4 a very old one. Ne thought it © 1754 
ſufficient to Point 'the Cantoes by 42 4 
particular Mark, 


Jace 


Pre 
; rea 


We neither bud the Author | 
Name, nor the Age he lid in; | 1, 
all that we are certain of 1s, rhar 2 
he did not live before Sa pho, % nce os 
he mentions her in his Poem. There | 1 
i even room to believe that he was }.. 
prior to Terence, who ſeenis to have [ 
imitated a Paſſage that is at the End 
of the ſecond Canto; for our Author 
does not appear to law been a Pla- 
giary; whereas Terence has to le i 
fo much from the Greeks, as even 
| to 3 
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The PREFACE. xi 


10 form one of his Comedies from 
eo of Menander' s, 


I'S: pe xn ccc 
9 8 e 


I had Thoughts, at fi 2 to have | 
accompanied the Tranſlation with the 
ine, but was advisd to print 

it apart, and to wait for the Notes | 

-i | Wn a very learned Perſon 1 now | : 

"| 4 preparing, and which will ſoon be 1 

ready for the Preſs, | 
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| 4 | lation, being perſuaded that it wou d 
Abe impoſſible for me to add any Beau- 
ies to the Original; and have, ſome- 
Times, made uſe of that turn of 
| ords which was not the moſt pro- 
per, when I thought it wou'd ren- 
Ker the Author's Senſe more exattly. 
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55 
A 
| DESCRIPTION 


O E E 
Temple of Venus, &c. 


ENUS chuſes to reſide at 
Cnidlus, rather than at Pa- 
phos or Amathus, and ne- 
ver deſcends from (/ympus 

| without viſiting the Cz- 

dans. She has accuſtom'd this happy 


People ſo much to the Sight of her, 


that they are no more ſtruck with that 
ſacred Horror, which the Preſence of 


a Deity inſpires. She ſometimes veils 


herſelf Mc a Cloud, when the divine 
Odours ifluing from her Hair perfuam'd 

with Ambroſia, confeſs the Goddeſs. 
The City is ſituated in the midſt of a 
Country, on which the Gods have la- 
viſhed their greateſt Bleſſings, The In- 
B habitants 


2 4 Deſcription of the 


habitants enjoy an eternal Spring; the 
happy Fertility of the Soil even pre- 


vents the utmoſt of their Wiſhes ; the 


whole Iſland is cover'd with innume- 
rable Herds of Cattle. The Winds 
| ſeem to reign there, purely to waft 
around Scents, like to thoſe that exhale 


from the ſweeteſt Flowers. The Birds 


perpetually delight with their Muſick ; 
one wou'd even conclude that the ina- 


nimate Woods were harmonious. The 


Rivulets murmur thro' the Plains, a 
gentle Warmth adorns the whole Face 
of Nature with the moſt beautiful Bloom. 
In a Word, Pleaſure is drawn in with 
every Breath. 

At a little Diſtance from the City 
is the Palace of Venus, Pulcan him- 
ſelf was the Architect, and laid the 
Foundations of it: He erected it purely 
to pleaſe his beautiful falſe-One; and 
in order to blot from her Mind, how 
cruelly he had expos' d her to the Laugh- 
= << al hs; Gods... oo. 
It wou'd be impoſſible for me to give 
you ſo much as an Idea of the Charms 


of this Palace; the Graces only can | 


paint 
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Temple of VENUS, Oc. 3 
paint what themſelves have created. 
Gold, Azure and Diamonds blaz d in 
every Part: But this is deſcribing the 
Riches, not the Beauty of it. 5 

The Gardens are inchanting; Flora 
and Pomona have made em their imme- 


diate Care. 'Their Nymphs are ever 
buſied in the dreſſing of em. A new 


Succeſſion of Fruits ariſes under the 
Hand of the Gatherer ; Flowers ſpring 
up after the Fruits. When Fenus, ſur- 
rounded by her Cnidans, is walking ir 
'em, one wou'd imagine that in their 
wanton Sports, they wou'd deſtroy thoſe 
delicious Gardens ; but by a ſecret Vir- 
tue the Loſs of every Plant and Flower 
is beautifully repair d in an Inſtant. - 

Penus is pleas d to ſee the untaught 
Cnidan Maids mingle in the Dance, 
her Nymphs do alſo join in it; the 
Goddeſs, laying aſide her Majeſty, has 


her Share in their Sports; ſeated in the 


midſt of 'em, ſhe beholds Joy and In- 
nocence reigning in each happy Breaſt. 
At a conſiderable Diſtance a ſpacious 
Mead preſents itſelf to the Eye, -ena- 
mel'd with a thouſand Flowers, which 

| B 2 are 


4 A Deſcription of the 


are gather'd by the Shepherd, accom- 1 


pany'd with his lovely Sheperdeſs ; but | 


that which ſhe plucks is always the 
moſt beautiful, and he believes that 1 
Flora herſelf had rais'd it purpoſely for 
her. The Mead is water d by the River 
Cepheus, who wantons about it with a 
thouſand Windings. He ftops the fugi- 
tive Shepherdeſſes, who are forced to 


give the tender Kiſs they had promis d. 


Whenever the Nymphs draw near 


his Banks, he ceaſes to flow; and the 
fleeting Wave no more purſues its rapid 
Courſe, now ſtopt by others that are 


fix d in Admiration at the Splendour of 


her Charms. But he is ſtill more paſ- 
ſionate whenever any one of the lovely 
Number bathes herſelf in his Flood. 
His Waters wind 'emſelves about her; 
he ſometimes raiſes himſelf up, purpoſely 
to claſp her with a more ſtrict Embrace; 
he lifts her up, flies, and drags her away 
with him. Upon this her frighted Com- 
panions begin to weep ; but he ſupports 
her with his Billows, and charm'd with 


ſo delightful a * ) wafts her down 
the 
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Temple of VENUS, Cc. 5 


the liquid Plain, till at length inconſo- 
lable at the Thoughts of parting from 
her, he bears her gently to the Bank, 
and revives her afflicted Companions. 
On the Side of the Mead is a Myrtle 
Grove, grac'd with an infinite Number 
of mazy Walks, tis in theſe the Lovers 
ſigh out to each other their amorous 
Pain. Cupid, who takes delight in 
7 amuſing em, always leads em thro' the 
7 moſt unfrequented Paths. 

Not far from hence is an ancient and 
ſacred Grove, whoſe tufted Foliage does 
2X ſcare admit the Day-light. Oaks, that 
appear Immortal, bear to the Hea- 
2 vens a Head that diſappears from the 
2 weakend-Eye. We are ſeized with a 
religious Horror, and wou'd-imagine it 
to have been the Manſion of the Gods, 
before Man was yet riſen from his na- 
tive Earth. 

As ſoon as a Gleam of Light begins to 
2X diſcover the till doubtful Way, we go 
up a little Hill, on which is ſituated the 
Temple of Venus; the Univerſe can- 
not boaſt a Place more holy or more 


ſacred. 
B 3 "Twas 
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6 A Deſcription of the 
Twas in this Temple that Venus firft 
beheld Adonis, the Poiſon inſinuated it- 
ſelf into the Heart of the Goddeſs. What, 
ſaid ſhe, ſhall I adore a Mortal! alas! 
I am but too ſenſible that I adore him, 
and tho' he is no longer my Votary, yet 
is Adonis the only Deity in Cnidus. 


"Twas from this Place that ſhe ſent 


for the Loves, when ſtung with a raſh 


Challenge, ſhe conſulted em, in Con- 
cert with the Graces ; ſhe was ſtill du- 
bious whether ſhe ſhou'd expoſe her 
naked Charms to the prying Eye of 
the Trojan Shepherd. She conceal'd i 
her Girdle beneath her diſhevel'd Hair. 
Her Nymphs perfum'd her; when mount- 8 
ing her Chariot, drawn by Swans, ſhe was 
foon wafted to Phryzia. The Shepherd 
was divided between Juno and Pallas; 
he caſt an Eye upon Venus, and his 
Glances were languiſhing, dying. The 
golden Apple fell at the Feet of the 
Goddeſs. He wou'd have ſpoke-Wwhen 
his Confuſion put an End to the Con- 


teſt. : | 
_ "Twas in this Temple that young 


Pſyche came together with her Mo- 
| ther. 
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ther. Cupid, who was flying around 
the gilded Roof, was himſelf ſhot with 
one of her Glances. He felt all thoſe 
Pangs with which he diſturbs the mortal 
Breaſt : "Tis thus, ſays he, I wound, 
I am no longer able to ſupport my Bow 
and Arrows. He ſunk on Pſyehe's 
Breaſt : Alas! ſays he, I begin to feel 
that I am the God of Pleaſure. 

We no ſooner enter the 'Temple, but 
the Heart is fill'd with a ſecret Charm, 
impoſſible to be expreſs d; the Soul is 
ſeiz d with thoſe raviſhing Impulſes, 
which the Gods are ſenſible of only in 
their Celeſtial Habitations: Every Thing 
ſmiling in Nature, is united to all that 
Art has been able to invent, either 
truly noble, or worthy of the Gods. 
„Do leſs than an immortal Hand cou'd 

have embelliſh'd it with Pictures that 
ſeem to breathe. We there ſee the 
Birth of Fexaus; the Extaſy the Gods 
were in that beheld it; her Confu- 
XZ fon when ſhe ſaw herſelf naked; and 
that Baſhfulneſs, the Chief of the 
MF Graces 


We 


bn 


8 4 Defeription of the 4 


We there behold the Loves of Mars 
and Venus. The Painter has drawn the 
God with an hanghty Aſpect, that ſtrikes * 
Terror in the Beholder, fitting in his 
triumphal Car; Fame hovers over him; 
Fear and Death march before his Cour- 
ſers, cover d. with Foam. He ruſhes in- 
to the thickeſt of his Foes, when a 
Cloud of Duſt begins to ſteal him away 7 
from our Sight. On another Side, we 
behold him languiſhingly reclin d upon 
a Roſy Couch, and ſmiling upon Yenus. 
The God wou'd be unknown, were it 
not for a few remaining Features that 6 
point out his Divinity. Pleaſures are 
weaving Garlands, with which they 
bind the happy Lovers; they ſeem to 
mingle Souls thro' their Eyes; their 
Breaſts heave with Sighs, and fix'd on 
each others Beauties, the little Loves 
wanton around em unperceiv c. 

In an Apartment ſeparate from the 
reſt, the Painter has repreſented the 
Nuptials of Venus and Fulcan; in it 
he has aſſembled the whole Celeſtia! 
Court; the God appears leſs gloomy, 
but as penſive as uſual, The Goddeſs 8 

looks 


8 % 


Temple of VENUS, Oc. 9 


looks down upon the general Joy, with 
a cold and diſdainful Air; ſhe careleſly 
holds out her Hand to him, which at 
the ſame time ſeems to ſteal itſelf away; 
ſhe removes her Eyes from an Obje& 
that is diſagreeable to em, and turns 
about to the Graces. 

In another Picture we ſee Juno per- 
forming the Marriage Ceremony. Ve- 
nus takes the Cup, and the Oath of Eter- 
nal Fidelity to Fulcan; at this the Gods 
= ſmile, but Fulcan liſtens to her with 
Pleaſure. 

On the other Side. we ſee the im- 
patient God dragging after him his Di- 
vine Spouſe; her Reſiſtance is ſo great, 

that one woud be apt to miſtake it 
for the Rape of Prof; erpine, if twere 
XX poſſible for the Eye to be ever deceived, 

p has beholds Henus. 

A little farther, we ſee him hurrying 
away the reluctant Goddeſs to the Nup- 
tial Bed. The Gods crowd after em, 
Venus ſtruggles, and would feiga 
$ eſcape his tumultuous Embraces; her 
Robe flies from off her Knees, her Veil 


waves in the Wind; but Fulcan ſoon 


repairs 


10 A Deſcription of the F 


| repairs the beautiful Diſorder, more ali. I its 
duous to conceal her Charms, then ar-| 7 
dent to ſeize em. 3 
We at length behold him laying ber Eb 
on the Bed, which Hymen had prepar'd mer 
for em, he draws the Curtains round, 3 rec 
and vainly flatters himſelf to enjoy her wit 
a whole Eternity, in that ſweet Enclo- e 
ſure. The importunate Crowd with-⸗ F 
draw, to the great Satisfaction of /7 alcan. 1 
The Goddeſſes frolick with one ano- 
ther, but the Gods appear with a or- el 
rowful and dejected Air. The Grief that Win 1 
ſits on the Countenanoe of Mars, has I del 
ſomething in it as gloomy as black | 1 ha 
Jealouſy. 9 
The Goddeſs charm' d with the Mag- | „ 
nificence of her Temple, was reſoly d to 8 
eſtabliſh her own Worſhip there ; 'twas | 
ſhe that regulated the Ceremonies, ap- 
pointed the Feſtivals, ſo that ſhe is at the 
ſame Time the Divinity and the Prieſteſs. 3 Pit 
The Worſhip that is paid her in al- * 
moſt every Place, may rather be called 
a Profanation than a religious Service: 1 1 
She has Temples where all the Maidens 
of the City proſtitute emſelves in her 
Honour, 
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Honour, and get Portions with the Pro- 
| fits ariſing from their mock-Devotions. 
There are others, where every married 
3 oman goes once in her Life, and 
1 'Babandons herſelf to the firſt that ſingles 
40 her out, and lodges the Money ſhe has 
|| 3 Freceiv 'd in the Sanctuary. We meet 
r with others, in which the Courtezans of 
>| 1 every Country, who are more eſteem'd 
4 than the Matrons, preſent their Offer- 
1. 1. Wngs. In fine, we find others where the 
- ien emaſculate emſelves, diſguiſe em- 


- elves in Women's Apparel, and ſerve 


at Min the Sanctuary; devoting to the God- 
I Ys, the Sex they have quitted, and 
* chat which it will be impoſſible for em 
Sever to have. 

But Venus was reſolv'd that the Peo- 
ple of Cnidus ſhould enjoy a more pure 
and uncorrupt Form of Worſhip, and 
4 pay her Honours more ſuitable to her 
Divinity. The Sacrifices here are 
ighs, and the Offerings a tender Heart. 
Every Lover addreſſes his Vows to his 


Jin her ſtead 
* 1 * N 
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ed Miſtreſs, and the Goddeſs receives them 


W here 
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deſs. The Love-ſick Heart enters the | 


| Anguith, and feel a deluſive Hope ſweet- q 


pineſs, diſpenſes it always in Proportica : f 
do their Sufferings. 3 


of em. 


a Mortal poſſeſſes his Heart, the more 1 


ese ber they meet with Beauty; 
they adore her as much as they do Vr- 
us, for Beauty is as divine as the God- 


Temple, and begs the Goon to melt 
it ſtill more. . 

Such as are opprefs d with the Ri- ” 
gours of their Miſtreſs, ſigh out their 1 
amorous Woe in the Temple; when 
they find an immediate Relief from their 4 


ly inſinuating itſelf into their Hearts. 
The Goddeſs who has promis'd to] 
erown every faithful Lover with Hap-| 


We may be jealous, but ought to . 
conceal it. We ſecretly adore heh ; 
Freaks of our Miſtreſs, as ſo many] 
Decrees of the Gods, which become 1 
more juſt, when we dare to complain 


The Fire, the Tranſports of Love, 
and even Fury itſelf, are rank' d among 
the Divine Diſpenſations; for the ll 


it is related to the Goddeſs. 9 
Such 1 


3 — elm wed „ AS 
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Such as have not devoted their Hearts 
are accounted Profane, and are not ad- 
mitted into the Temple; they direct 
their Prayers to the Goddeſs at a Di- 
ſtance, and intreat her to free em from 
that Liberty, which is nothing but an 
Impotence to form ſoft Deſire. 

The Geddeſs inſpires the blooming 
Maids with Modeſty, and gives them an 

Eſteem proportionable to the Value that 
laviſn Fancy ſets upon emmm. 
But in theſe happy Abodes they have 
never bluſh'd-at a ſincere Paſſion, a ge- 
nuine Sentiment, or a tender Confeſſion: 
The Heart itſelf always fixes the happy 
Moment of yielding; but to yield, and 
not to Love, is thought the higheſt Pro- 
fanation. Cupid is aſſiduouſly attentive 
to the Happineſs of the Cnidanus, and 
chuſes himſelf the Arrows with;which he 
wounds their Breaſts. Whenever he be- 
holds an afflicted Maid, pining thro' the 
Rigour of her Lover, he employs a Shaft 
ſteep'd in the Waters of the River Lethe. 
When he ſees two Lovers, newly in- 
ſpir'd with a growing Paſſion, he is con- 
WF tinually pouring out new Darts upon 

vY Em. 


* 
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'em. When he perceives a Paſſion upon 


the Decline, he ſuddenly revives it, or 
makes it die away; for he always com- 
paſſionates the laſt Moments of a lan- 


guiſhing Flame: We get rid of a Paſ- 


ſion, without paſſing thro” a Series of Diſ- | 


aſtes; but we forget a leſſer, when 
bleſs'd with a greater Happineſs, 
Cupid has purg'd his Quiver of thoſe 
- cruel Darts, with which he wounded 
Phedara and Ariadne; theſe blended 
with Love and Hatred are the Emblems 
of his Power, as Thunder confefles the 
Empire of Joe, Venus diſpenſes the 
Graces, in Proportion to the Love the 
God inſpires a Heart with. TOs 
'The Maids enters every Day into 
the Sanctuary to direct their Prayers 
to Yenus. They there expreſs their 
Paſſion 'iri Words, as genuine as 'the 
Heart from which they low. Oh Queen 
of Amathus, ſays one of em, my Flame 
for Thyr{cs is extinguiſh d ! I do not im- 
-plore of thee to renew my Paſſion; 
Txiphile's Love is all T ſigh for! 
Another whiſper d in the ſofteſt Lan- 
guage: Powerful Goddeſs, inſpire me 
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with Strength ſufficient to conceal 4 
Paſſion ſome Time from the Shepherd 
I love, to make my Confeſſion of it 
the more meritorious. 

Goddeſs. of Cytherea, ſays another, 


Il ſeek the unfrequented Shade; the 
Sports of my Companions no longer 


leaſe; 'tis owing - perhaps to Love, 


J alas! if 1 do love, it can be Daphnis 


only. | 
Deen ſolemn Days tie Youths of 


both Sexes meet there to ſing Hymns 


in Honour of Venus. When they chaunt 


4 their Loves, her Glory den has its 
Part in the Harmony: 


A young Chidan holding his Miſtreſs 
by the Hand, fung thus-----W hen thou 
Cupid didſt caſt thy Glances upon 
Pſyche, the Arrows thou then didſt 
woo thyſelf with, were undoubtedly 


the ſame as thoſe. thou haſt juſt now 


darted into my Breaſt : Thy Happineſs 

and mine were alike, for —. aid 

feel my Fires, and I have taſted thy 
Pleaſures. 

My yes have hn Witneſſes of all 

I deſcribe, I have been at Cnidus, Ifaw 

C 2 Themiris 


16 A Deſcription of the 
Themiris there and lov'd her; I ſaw | 
her again, and improv'd my Paſſion. I | 
will ſtay with her for ever at Cnidus; | 
but alas! what will become of me if 
Venus ſhou'd take her from me, and i 
add her to the Graces. ; 

We will go into the Temple, which has 
never yet, nor ever will, receive ſo faith- 
ful a Lover: We will go to the Palace 
of Venus, and] will imagine it to be the 


Palace of Themiris: Tl go to the 1 


Mead, and gather Flowers, which I 
will ſtick in her Boſom. I may, per- 
haps, have an Opportunity of leading | 
her to the Grove, and when we have 


wandred to the moſt lonely Part of 3 l 


it, I'll give her a balmly Kiſs, and this 
Kiſs will embolden me to------but Love 
that inſpires my Breaſt, forbids me to 
reveal his Myſteries. 

There is at Cnidus a ſacred Cavern, 
inhabited by the Nymphs, whence the 
Coddefs pronounces the Oracles, the 
Ground does not tremble beneath our 
Feet, nor does the Hair ſtand erect. 
There is not here a Prieſteſs as at De/- 


_ . Apollo — the Pythias 
| Maid, 
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Maid; but FYenus herſelf condeſcends 
to hear the ſupplicating Mortals, with- 
out eluding either their Hopes or their 
Fears. | 

A Cretan Coquet made a Vilit to 
the Cnidans; ſhe walk'd ſurrounded 
with all the Youths of the Country ; ſhe 
ſmil'd ſweetly upon one, whiſper d 
another, lean'd upon a third, and call'd 
out upon two others to follow her. She 


was beautiful and artfully adorn'd ; her 
Tongue was deceitful as her Eyes. 
Heavens, how did ſhe alarm the Breaſt 


of every ſincere Lover ! ſhe preſented 
herſelf to the Oracle with an Air as 
haughty as if ſhe had been a Goddeſs; 
when immediately we heard a Voice 
iſſuing forth from the Sanctuary. 
Perfidious Mretebh, how daręſt thou 


= emplcy thy Arti fices in thoſe Places, 
= where I reign with uncorrupted Inte- 


grity | foon ſhall my fierceſt Vengeance 


all on thy devored Head : I will ne- 


wer change the Impulſes of thy Heart : 
Thou ſhalt beckon every Man thou 


neeteſt with; he ſhall fly thee like a 


3 Plaintine 


18 A Deſcription of the 
P]nintive Shade, and thou ſhalt die T 
uuniwerſally deſpis'd and rejected. lo 
A Sodttendh of 'Nocretis orofentec cs 
herſelf afterwards, equipp'd with all the- 
dazling Spoils of her deluded Lovers: v 
Be gone, ſaid the Goddeſs, thou art mi- m 
ftaken, if thou doſt vainly flatter thyſelf 
to be the Glory 6f my Empire: Pis 
true, thy Beauty 1 us, a *Plea- 
fire is a 9 Being, Dar ts far from 
beſtowing it Thy F form d 
of the hardeſt Flint; 9 thaw wares my 
Son to come before thse, 1g. ae be 
impoſſible for thee tb des him. 
gone, and laviſh thy Fs e * 
worthleſs Part of Mankind, that ſuè for, 
and afterwards diſtaſte 'em../ Be gone, 
and ſhew em thoſe deluſivei Charms, 
that flaſh" *ripo#! Ds for: a Moment, and 
vaniſh away for ever. Lhgu art fit 
for nothing but to bring my bower o 
into univerſal Contempt WW fa 
Some Time after one of. the King JE al 
Lydia s Taxgatherers preſented *him- m 


ſelf. Thou doſt ihe for a Favour, wfays W 
the Goddeſs, which I, tho' the Goddeſs . im 
of Love, cannot poſibiy grant thee: ¶ m. 

We 4. 
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Thou doſt purchaſe Beauties in order to 
love em; but thou doſt not love em be- 
cauſe they are thy Purchaſe ; but thy 
| Treaſures will have this Uſe, they 
will diſtaſte thee of every Thing that is 
moſt lovely in Nautre. 
A Youth of Dori dis, Ariſtaus b 
Name, was the next that addreſſed —. 
Oracle, he had ſeen the charming Ca- 
milla at Cnins;' he lov'd her to Di- 
ſtraction, and felt the Exceſs of his Paſ- 
ſion, and was come. to interceed with 
Fe en rocincreafe itt. 
Lknow thy Heart, replyid' the God: 
deſbg: thou art form d for Love, and I 
| have found Camillu worthy of thee; 
I might ha! e given her to the greateſt 
Mondrelt of the ;Univerſe;- but a Shep- 
| herd deſerves her more than a King. 
I afterwards appeand, accompany 9 
with the lovely Themiris. There is not, 
fays the! Goddeſs to me, a Mortal in 
all my Empire that pays me a more ſub- 
miſſive Homage than thou doſt: But 
what can I do for thee 2 It will be 
impoſſible for mie either to. make thee 
more amorons, or Themiris more 
5.04 charming, 


20 A Deſcription of the 3 
charming. Ah! powerful Goddeſs, ſays | 
I, I have a thouſand, thouſand Things 
to implore,------ Grant that I may be 
the ſole Object of T hemiris's Thoughts; y 
that ſhe may be pleas'd with me on- |; 
ly: May awake from a Dream that ©. 

I alone have been the Subject of; 
may fear to loſe me when with her, I 
= with for me when abſent ; that 
charm'd always with my Preſence, ſhe 
may ſtill regret the Moments the has 
paſs'd without me. : 1 
There are at Cnidus certain Gamer 4 
which the Inhabitants renew annually. 
The Women aſſemble there from all 
Parts, to contend for the Prize allotted | 
to Beauty. There the Daughter of, a 
King mingles undiſtinguiſh' > with the 
Shepherdeſs, for Beauty is the only 
Characteriſtick of Empire. Jenas preſides 
there in Perſon, and decides without 
Heſitation, well knowing the propitious | 
Mortal, to whom ſhe has been mot 
liberal 'of her Favours. 
Helen frequently bore away this Prize; 
ſhe triumph'd when THeſeu,˖ had made 
her his CO ſhe triumph'd when 
ſtolen 
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ſtolen by the Son of Priam: In fine, 
2M ſhe triumph'd when the Gods had re- 
ſtor'd her to Menelaus, after ten long 
Years of Hope. Thus this King, in 
the Judgment of Venus herſelf, was as 
J happy a Huſband, as Theſeus and Paris 
had been happy Lovers. 
= There came thirty Corinthian Maids, 
2 whoſe Hair fell in large Ringlets up- 
Jon their Shoulders. Ten came from Sa- 
amis, over whoſe Head the Sun had 
not run above thirteen times his Courſe. 
Fifteen came from the Iſland of Lesbos, 
who ſaid to one another — I perceive 
Jan Emotion in all my Senſes; your 
Cbarms are ſuperiour to every Thing 
Jin Nature; if Fenus beholds you with 
my Eyes, ſhe will crown you in the 
Wmidſt of all the Beauties of the Uni- 
Wverſe. 6 93 5010 1 f 
Fifty Women came from Miletus, 


Wand the exact Regularity of their Fea- 
tures were ſurprizingly beautiful; all 


. fal Body wo and the Gods that form” d 
em, cou'd not poſſibly have made Be- 
"IP ings 


the lovely White of their Complexions, 


either diſcover'd, or promis d a beauti- 


22 A Deſcription of the 
ings more worthy of 'em, had they not 
been more ſollicitous to beſtow Perfecti- 
ons, than Graces upon em. 
There came an hundred Women from 
the Iſland of Cyprus, we have, faid 
they, paſs'd away the Bloom of Life 
in the Temple of Yenus; we have de- 
voted our Virginity, nay, our Modeſty 
to her, we are not aſham'd of our 
Charms ; -our Carriage ſometimes bold, 
and always free, ought to more than 
recompence us for the Want of a Baſh- 
fulneſs that fills with continnal Alarms. 
I faw the Daughters of haughty La- 
cedæmon, their Robes hung very laſ- 
civiouſly about em, from the Girdle 
downward ; they nevertheleſs acted the 
Prude, and ſtiffly maintained that they 
violated the ſacred Laws of Modeſty, 
purely for their Country's ſake. 


Thou Sea, famous for numberleſs 1 


Shipwrecks! you were indeed capable 
of preſerving a precious Charge! you 
calm d your Billows when Jaſon's Veſ- 
ſel bore away the golden Fleece upon 
your glafly Surface; but when fifty Beau- 
ties embark d from Cofchos, and en- 

: truſted 
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7 truſted emſelves to your Care, your 
Waves yielded beneath the beautiful 
= Burden. FL 

I ſaw alſo Oriana with a God-like 
Air! all the Lydzan Beauties ſurround- 
ed their Queen; ſhe had ſent two hun- 
dred blooming Maidens before her, who 
had preſented an Offering of two hun- 
dred Talents to Yenus's Shrine. Can- 
daules was alſo there, more diſtinguiſh'd 


by his Paſſion than his Purple. He 


paſs d away whole Days and Nights in 
devouring the Beauties of the lovely 
Oriana; his unwearied Eyes wander'd 


over her numberleſs Charms: Alas! ſays 


he, tis true I am happy, but then Fe- 
nus and myſelf only are conſcious of 
it: How much greater would my Feli- 
city be if it created Envy! Beauteous 
Queen, lay aſide theſe ſuperfluous Or- 
naments; let fall that import unate Veil, 
diſplay your Charms to the admiring 


J Univerſe, regard not the Prize of Beauty, 


and command Altars. 

Not far from thence were twenty Ba- 

Lbiloniſh Maidens, dreſs' d in Purple Robes 

embroider d with Gold; they vainly 
| | imagin'd 
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imagin'd that their Luxury enhanc'd f 
their Merit. Some of em had brought 1 
as a Proof of their Danny, the Wealth 2 


it had purchas d. 

I beheld, a little farther, an hundred 
Agyptian Women, with Eyes and Hair 
black as Jet: Their Huſbands who 


were near em ſaid— The Laws to ; 
honour 1/;s make us ſubordinate to you, 
but your Beauty has a greater Aſcen- | 
dant over us than the Laws; we obey | 
you as chearfully as the Gods; we are 


the moſt happy Slaves in the Univerſe. 


Our Duty is a Proof of our Fidelity; 


but Love only can aſſure us of ee 
he leſs affected with the Glory 


will acquire at Cnidus, than with . , 


winning Homage that will be paid in 


your Houſes by: your eaſy, good-natur'd fl 
Huſbands; who whilſt you are employ'd 


in Affairs abroad, are obligd calmly 


to wait for, in the midſt of your Fa- 5 
milies, the Heart you bring backto em. 

There came Women from that migh- 
ty City, that ſends her Ships to the 
Extremities of the Univerſe. Their} 
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proud Heads were oppreſs'd with the 
Weight of their pompous Ornaments. 
Every Country ſeem'd to have contri- 
buted to their Dreſs. Halfa Score Beau- 
ties came from that Part of the World, 
that firſt beholds the tender Dawn ; they 
were Daughters of Aurora, and alway O 


roſe before her, purpoſely to get a Sight 


of her Charms. They were angry at 


the Sun for chaſing their Mother from 


the Sky; and were diſatisfy'd at their 


Mother, for equally indulging the reſt 


of Mortals with the Sight of her Beau- 
ties. 

I ſaw an Indian Queen ſeated be- 
neath a Tent, ſurrounded with her 
Daughters, whoſe early Bloom pro- 
mis'd one Day, to rival their Mother's 
Lovelineſs; ſhe was attended by Ennuchs 
with down-caſt Eyes ; for their horrid 
Melancholy was return'd with redoubled 
Fury, from the Moment they firſt 


breath'd the Cnidan Air. 


The Women of Cadiæ, ward at the 
Extremity of the Earth, contended for 
the Prize : Homage is paid to Beauty 


in every Part of the habitable World; 


D but 


26 -A Deſcription of the 
but nothing leſs than the moſt ſubmiſ- 
five Homage can ſatisfy an ambitious 
Fair. 5 | 

The Daughters of Cnidus were the 


next that preſented” 'emſelves ; their 


Beauty was devoid of Ornament; nor 


Pearls, nor Rubies, but the Graces were 


their Embelliſhments. The Gifts of 
Flora were the only Attire for their 


Heads, but this made em more wor- 


thy of the Embraces of Zephyrus; the 
only Merit of their Robe was, that 
it diſcover'd a lovely Shape, and had 
been ſpun by their own Hands. 
The blooming Camilla was not ſeen 
among theſe Beauties; ſhe had ſaid, I 
will not contend for the Prize of Beauty ; 


thrice happy, that I appear lovely in 


the Eyes of my dear Ariſtæus 
Diana made theſe Places famous by 

her Preſence, ſhe was not come there 

to contend for the Prize, for a Goddeſs 


never condeſcends to diſpute for Perfecti- 
ons with a Mortal. I beheld her alone 


and ſhe was beautiful as Venus; I ſaw 

her ſanding near Venus, and ſhe was 
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There never had been ſo magnificent 
a Spectacle there before; numberlefs 
Multitudes of People were aſſembled 
from all Parts; the Eye wandred from 
one Nation to another, from the ſet- 
ting of the Sun to his riſing, ſo that 
Cnidus appeard to be the Univerſe. 


The Gods have diſtributed Beauty among 


the Nations, as Nature has diſtributed 
it among the Goddeſles ; there we be- 
hold the imperious Beauty of Pallas; 
here the Grandeur and Majeſty of Ju- 
10; beyond that, the Simplicity of Dia- 
na, the Delicacy of T hetis, the Charm 
of the Graces, and ſometimes the Smile 
of Fea * 

Every Nation ſeem'd to expreſs its 


E SKILL after a peculiar Manner, and 
each Woman to endeavour to elude 


the inchanted Eye; for ſome expos'd 


their graceful Necks to View, and con- 


ceal'd their Shoulders; others diſcover'd 
their Shoulders and hid their Necks ; 
ſuch as ſtole away a Foot, made amends 
by ſome other Charm ; and there they 
bluſh'd, at what was here look'd upon as 
Decency. 3 5 

a 3 522 The 


28 A Deſcription of the ; 
The Gods are ſo charm'd with Te- \ 
miris, that they never look upon her C 
without ſmiling upon their Work, Ve- ry 
ung is the only Goddeſs that views 1 of 
her with an Eye of Delight, and whom ty 
the Gods do not rally for being a lit- 1 A 
tle jealous. 1 th 
As a Roſe is particularly remark- | 
able in the Midſt of a Bed of Flowers, fo 
that ſpring up in the tender Graſs; ſo ge 
did T hemiris ſhine with diſtinguiſh'd | ed 
Luſtre in this Circle of Beauties. They an 
had not Time ſufficient to become her 
Rivals. Her Charms prevail'd before th 


| they were poſleſs'd with any Appre- fo 
v7 | : . 7 5 
| henſions. She no ſooner appear d, but: 
Hens fix d her attentive Eyes upon l 


her only. She call'd to the Graces, MW Pr 
go, ſays ſhe, and ſet the Crown upon ma 
her Head; of all the Beauties I behold, 
jhe is the only one that reſembles you. 
Whilſt Themiris was employ'd with 
her Companions in the Worſhip of the 
Goddeſs, I ſtruck into a ſolitary Wood, 
and there found the tender Ariſtæus: We 
had ſeen one another the Day we went 
to conſult the Oracle; that alone was 
Motive 
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Motive ſufficient for us to engage in 
Converſation; for Venus infuſes into eve- 
ry Heart, that comes into the Preſence 
of a Chidan, the ſecret Charm that 


two Friends find, when after a tedious 


Abſence, they graſp with longing Arms 


the Object of their Anguiſh. 


All in Raptures at this Meeting we 


found we were going to exchange Hearts; 
gentle Friendſhip ſeem'd to be deſcend- 


ed from Heaven, and come to inhabit 


among us. We told over a thouſand 
Paſſages of our paſt Lives, which, to 
the beſt of my Remembrance, are as 
follows : 

J was born at Cibaris, Ws Au- 
tilochus, my Father, was one of the 
Prieſts of Yenns.. In this City they 
make no Diſtinction between Luxury and 
Neceſſity; they baniſh all ſuch Arts as 
diſturb the peacefal Slumber. A Re- 
ward is beſtowed on all ſuch as are 
fruitful at inventing new Scenes of Vo- 
luptuouſneſs; the Citizens remember only 
ſuch Buffoons as have diverted em with 
their * FOO but have forgot even. the 

D 3 very 


20 - 4 Deſcription of the 
very Names of thoſe Magiſtrates that 
once were their Governours. Jet 

They abuſe the Fertility of the Soil, 
that produces an eternal Abundance; the 
peculiar Favour of the Gods to the Peo- 
ple of Cibaris, ſerves to no other Pur- 
poſe than to heighten their Luxury, and 
flatter their Softneſs. 

The Men are ſo very effeminate; their 
Dreſs differs ſo little from that of their- 
Women; they work up a Complexion, 
and curl their Hair with fo much Art; 
they throw away ſo much Time, in 
correcting each Air and Feature at the 
Glaſs, that one wou'd be apt to con- 
clude there was but one Sex in the 
whole City. 

The Women rather throw emſelves 
into the Arms, than yield reluctantly 
to the Embraces of their Lovers; their 
Hopes live and die in the ſmall Com- 
paſs of a Day; they have not the leaſt 
Notion of loving and being belov'd ; 
and are employ'd only in hat the 
World ſo injudiciouſſy miſcalls Enjoy- 


Wc 
Favours 
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Favours conſiſt of nothing but their 
peculiar Exiſtence, and all that Train 
of Circumſtances that accompany em 
ſo ſuitably; thoſe ineſtimable Nothings; 


thoſe Engagements that always mag- 


nify 'emſelves ; thoſe very valuable Tri- 
fles; every Thing that is a Kind of 
Prelude to the happy Minute; that 
Crowd of Conqueſts inftead of one ; 
ſo many Enjoyments before the laſt ----- 
All theſe Things are unknown at CI- 

However, had they but the leaſt 
Shadow of Modeſty remaining, that 
faint Image of Virtue, might ſtill have 
the Faculty to pleaſe; but alas! their 
Eyes have accuſtom'd emſelves to be- 


hold, and their Ears to liſten to, even 


the moſt offenſive Things. 
A Multiplicity of Pleaſures is ſo far 


from giving the Cibarites a Taſte for 


Delicacy, that they are now altogether 
incapable of diſtinguiſhing one Senfa- 
ſation from another. 
They conſume away Life in Plea- 
ſures merely external, and abandon one 
anxious Delight for another that will 

| ſtill 
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ſtill be inſupportably anxious. Every 
Idea is a new Subject of Diſtaſte. 

Their Souls, inſenſible to Pleaſure, ſeem 
to have no Delicacy but for Pain. A 
Cibarite cou'd not cloſe his Eyes a whole 
Night-long, becauſe a Roſe-leaf was 
folded in his Bed. 

Their Bodies are ſo .enarvated by 
Effeminacy, that they are unable to 
lift up the lighteſt Burdens ; their Legs 
totter beneath the Weight of their Bo- 
dies; they faint away in the eaſieſt Ve- 
hicles; and when they are at;Entertain- 


ments, their Appetites ficken every Mo- 


ment. 
They loll away their Lives in eaſy 


Chairs, in which they are oblig d to 
| repoſe emſelves from. Morning till 
Night, without having been fatigu'd ; 
but they feel inexpreſſible 'Torments 
when they are forc'd: to languith away 
the tedious Moments in another Place. 
Incapable of ſupporting the Weight of 
their Arms; fearful before their Fellow- 
Citizens; unmanly before Str angers ; 
they are Slaves ready to bow their 
ſupple Necks to the firſt Maſter... 
1 
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y l was no ſooner capable of Reflection, 
but I loathd inglorious Cibaris. I 
n love Virtue, and have always ſtood in 
\ | awe of the immortal Gods. Ah, no! 
e fſays Ito myſelf, I will no longer breathe 
this peſtiferons Air; theſe luxurious 

Slaves were form'd to live and die in 

their Country, and I to abandon it. 

I went to pay my laſt Devotions in 
the Temple, when drawing near the Al- 
tars, on which my Father had ſo of- 
ten ſacrific d. Great Goddeſs, ſays I 
with a loud Voice, I abandon thy Tem- 
ple, but not thy Worſhip; in whatever 

Part of the World Fortune ſhall throw 
me, fragrant "Incenſe ſhall ſmoke in 
thy Honour, but it ſhall be more pure 
and grateful, than that which they offer 
up to thee in Cybarts. _ 
TI left it, and arriv'd at Crete. This 
Illand abounds with Monuments of the 
extravagant Fury of Love. We there 
ſee the Brazen Bull, carv'd by the Hand 
of Dedalus, to deceive or ſatisfy the 
unaccountable Frenzy of Paſiphae. The 
Labyrinth, whoſe cunning Artifice Love 
only cou d elude ; the Tomb of Dae 
who 
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who terrified the Sun no lefs than her 
Mother had done; and the Temple of 
the diſconſolate Ariadne, who tho' 
abandond in the lonely Deſert, by 
T heſens, did not yet repent her having 
follow'd that Ingrate. © 


We there behold the Palace of T- 
Meneus, Whoſe Return was as impropi- 


tious as that of the other Greco 
Chiefs, for all thoſe that had eſcap'd 
the Dangers of an angry Element, met 
with a worſe Fate in their own Houſes : 
Fenu made em embrace Wives that 
were falſe and perfidious, and they died 


by that Hand which they thought moſt 


dear, moſt tender. 
I left that Ifland, ſo odious to a God- 
deſs, who was to make me, one Day, 
compleatly happy. I took Shipping 
again, and the 'Tempeſt threw me up- 
on Lesbos. This Iſland alſo is very lit- 
tle favour d by Venus. She has taken 
from their Women the becoming Bluſh, 
their Weakneſs of Body, and the Ti- 
midity of their Souls. Powerful Ve- 
nu g, make the Hearts of the Lesbian 
Maids burn with lawful Fires ; fill not 
=. a 
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| human Breaſt with ſo much Horror! 
| Mirylene is the capital City of Lesbos, 
tis here the tender Sapho firſt breath'd 
the vital Air. Immortal as the Muſes, 
that unhappy Maid burns with a ne- 
ver dying Flame. Deteſting her wretch- 
ed ſelf, with Anguiſh flowing from her 
| tranſcendant Charms, ſhe abhors her 
Sex, yet is always ſeeking after it. 
Alas! ſays ſhe, is it poſſible that fo 
idle a Flame ſhou'd rage with ſo much 
violence. OhCrnpzid ! thou art a thou- 
| and Times more formidable in thy 
smiles than in thy Frowns | _ 
I at length left Lesbos, and Fate 
conducted me to the Iſland of Lemnos, 
| ſtill more prophane. Venus has no Tem- 
ple built in her Honour in this Place, 
nor have the Lemnians ever directed 
their Vows to her. We contemn, ſay 
they, a Worſhip that ſoftens the Heart; 
the Goddeſs has often puniſh'd em for 
their Impiety ; but they ſuffer the Ven- 
geance due to their Crime without at- 
toning for it, ever more impious the 
more they are afflicted. Wo 
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I put out to Sea again, ſtill in Search . 
of ſome Land, on which the Gods look b 
down with Pleaſure; the Winds wafted Þ p 
me to Delos. I continued a few Months i f 
in that ſacred Iſle; but whether it be 8 
that the Gods do ſometimes prevent us 8 
in what is to happen to us, or that our tt 
Souls do ftill retain from that Divinity 
to which they owe their Original, ſome 
faint Knowledge of Futurity ; I felt that 
my Deſtiny, nay even my Happineſs 
call'd me to another Region. 
As I was one Night enjoying that 
ſweet Serenity, in which the Soul ſeems 
to be freed from the Chain that binds 
her down, there appeared to me------ 
I did not know at firſt whether it was 
a Mortal or a Goddeſs. A ſecret Charm 
had ſpread itfelf over all her divine 
Form : She was leſs beautiful, but as 
inchanting as Venus; each diſtinct Fea- 
ture was not exactly regular, but the 
whole was ſurprizingly beautiful ; they 
did not create Admiration, but wonnded 
the Beholder ; her yellow Treſſes fel! 
negligently upon her Shoulders, but that 
Negligence was graceful ; her Shape 
| ; Was 
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was charming, ſhe had that Air which 
Nature only beſtows, a Secret that 
baffles the Touches of the moſt exquiſite 
pencil. She ſaw my Confuſion and 
ſmil'd:: Gods, how lovely was her 


Smile! I am, ſays ſhe, with a Voice 


that - thrill'd my Veins, the ſecond of 
the Graces; Venus, whoſe Meſlenger I 
am, will make thee happy ; but thou 
muſt go and adore her in her Temple, 
at Cnidus-----ſbe vaniſh'd,----my Arms 
graſp'd after her,-----my Dream glided 
away with her, and left me nought but 
a ſweet Regret, that I ſaw her no more, 


mix d with the Delight her Idea left 


in my Memory. 


I then left the Iſland of Delos; ar- 
rivd at Cnidus; and can affirm that 


I immediately breath'd the ſoft Air 
of Love; I felt---—but cannot well ex- 
preſs what I felt: My Breaſt was not 
yet inform'd with Love; but yet I ſoaght 
after a lovely Object: My Heart glow'd 


as in the Preſence of ſome divine Beauty. 


I went forward, and ſaw at a Diſtance a 
Company of young Maidens ſporting in 
the Mead; a ſecret Attraction drew me 

E mag 
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inſenſibly towards em. Fooliſh Wretch 


that I am, ſays I, my Heart, unfix d 


on any Object, rages with all-the wild 
Confuſion of Love; tis already on the 
Wing towards Objects unknown, which 
yet fill it with Diſquietude. I drew near, 
and ſaw the lovely Themiris; Nature 
had undoubtedly form'd us for each 
other: I gaz d with eager Eyes on her 
only, and believe I ſhou'd have died 
with Grief, had ſhe not glanc'd upon 
me with her Love-darting Eyes. Pow- 
erful Fenus, cry d I aloud, ſince tis 
by thy Means that I am to be happy, 
grant that it may be with this Shep- 
herdeſs. I reſign my Claim to all other 
Beauties, ſhe alone will make good all 


thy Promiſes, and be the eternal Sub- 


ject of my Wiſhes. 

I reveal'd my tender Paſſion to the 
young Ariſtæus, which made him ſigh 
out his own ; I easd his Love-ſick 
Heart, in beſeeching him to diſburthen 
it to me. Theſe are his very Words, 
I ſhall not forget a ſingle Cireumſtance, 
ſince I am inſpir'd by the ſame God 
that gave him Utterance, an 
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All the Incidents that compoſe the 
following Relation, are remarkable 


$ only for their Simplicity. My Adven- 


tures conſiſt of nothing but the Senti- 
ments of a tender Heart ; of my Plea- 
ſures and my Pains: And as my Paſſion 
for Camilla is the Happineſs, ſo is it 
alone the whole Story of my Life. 
Camilla is Daughter to one of the 


principal Inhabitants of Cnidus ; ſhe's 


beautiful, but then ſhe ſhines with Gra- 
ces more lovely than Beauty itſelf; ſhe 


has a Face that will ſoon be painted 


in every Heart: All ſuch Women as 


| form tender Wiſhes, implore the Gods 
to make em graceful as Camilla. "The 


Men that behold her, either wiſh to 


gaze eternally upon her, or dread to 


ſee her again. She has a lovely Shape, 
a majeſtick, but modeſt Air; a piercing 
Eye, that will ſoon look yielding: Fea- 
tures exactly ſuited to each other, and 
Charms inviſibly form'd to triumph over 
every Heart. 

Camilla is not ſollicitous about Orna- 


ment, but ſhe dreſſes with a better Air 


than the reſt of her Sex. 


22 Wit, 


— — — — 
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Wit, that Nature uſually forbids to 
join with Beauty, is particularly con- 
ſpicuous in her; ſhe can be either gay 
or ſerious; ſhe this Moment delivers 
the moſt judicious Sentiments, and the 
next will trifle as agreeably as the 
Graces. : 


The more Wit a Perſon has, the 


more he finds in Camilla; ſhe is bleſs'd 
with fo ſweet a Simplicity, that her 
Words ſeem to be the very Image of 
her Heart. Every thing ſhe ſpeaks, 
every thing ſhe acts, has in it the un- 
adulterated Charms of primitive Inno- 
cence : In her you always meet with 
the unaffected Shepherdeſs ; thoſe Gra- 
ces ſo ſprightly, fo airy, ſo delicate, are 
the Objects of Notice, but they ſtrike 


more irreſiſtibly upon the Soul. Yet 


with all theſe Advantages am I dear 
to Camilla; the is overjoy d when ſhe 
ſees me, and pines when IJ leave her; 
and, as tho' it were poſſible for me to 
live without her, makes me promiſe to 
return back to her. I give her repeated 
Proteſtations of the Greatneſs of my Paſ- 
ſion, and ſhe believes me; I — 
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I adore her, and ſhe is ſenſible of it; but 
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appears. as tranſported as if ſhe knew 
nothing of the Matter. When I aſſure 
her that ſhe's the only Happineſs of my 
Life, ſhe anſwers, that I am her on- 
ly Felicity ; and to ſay all, ſhe loves 
me ſo -tenderly, as wou'd almoſt per- 
ſuade me, that I deſerv'd it. 

I had now ſpent a Month in Ca- 
milla's Company, without daring ſo 
much as to mention a Word of my 
Paſſion, nay, had hardly the Confidence 
to break it to myſelf : 'The more lovely 
ſhe appear d, the leſs Hopes I had to 


touch her Heart: Camilla, I was tranſ- 


ported with the Luſtre of thy Charms; 
but they filently told me I was not 
worthy to poſleſs 'em. 

Where- ever I came I endeavour'd 
to forget thee, and wou'd gladly have 
blotted thy divine Image from my Heart ; 
but happily for me fail'd in my Attempt, 
thy Image is ſtill there, and will be 
ſo eternally. | | 
I told Camilla that the Hurry of 
the World had been once delightful 
to me, but now, I ſeek ſays I, the peace- 
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ful Shade: : I once had ambitious Views, 
but now the Enjoyment of thy Preſence 


is the End ofall my Wiſhes; I was for 


_ wandering to the moſt diſtant Climes, 
but now my Heart is an Inhabitant of 


thoſe Places only, where thou art pleas d 
to reſide : Every Thing but thee fades 
in my Eye. 

When Camilla has breath'd out her 


Paſſion, in the ſofteſt, ſincereſt Words, 


ſhe has ſtill ſomething more to fay : 

She fancies ſhe has forgot what ſhe has 
ſo often repeated to me, with a thou- 
ſand Proteſtations. I am ſo inchanted 


with the Sounds, that I ſometimes feign 
an Unbelief, purely that ſhe may melt 


tender Heart again ; we are then 


— bleſs d with that happy Silence, 


the moſt ſoft, moſt emphatick Language 
of Lovers. 

When Abfence has taken me from my 
dear Camilla, 1 wiſh the Time was 
come, when I may tell her all I have 
either ſeen or heard: What idle 'Tales 


doſt thou amuſe me with, ſays ſhe, let 


Love only fupply the Theme ; or if, 
(unkind 
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| (unkind Swain) thou haſt nothing to re- 
late, give me leave to tell my Story. 

She ſometimes claſps me in her Arms, 
and ſays, thou art melancholy : 'Tis true, 
| fays I, but the Melancholy of Lovers 
is delightful : I feel the Tears bedewing 
my Cheek, but know not why they 
flow, ſince I am dear to thee ; I haveno 
Reaſon to pour out my Soul in Plaints ; 
yet, alas! I complain: Do not wake 
me out of this ſweet Languiſhment ; 
let me ſigh out, at the ſame Time, 
my Pleaſure and my Pain. 

In the Tranſports of my Paſſion my Soul 
is all Tumult ; 'tis hurry'd away towards 
an un- en joy d Happineſs ; but on the con- 
trary, L now am ſeized with the blackeſt 
Melancholy; wipe not away my Tears, 
let me weep, ſince I am happy. 

Sometimes my Camilla ſays do, love 
me,----yes, I do love thee: But in what 
Manner, anſwers ſhe? Alas! ſays I to 
her, I love thee as I have ever done; 
for tis impoſſible to compare the Paſſion 
I now have for thee, but to that I once 
had for thy dear ſelf. 118 
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The Praiſe of Camilla is the Subject 
of all that know her, and they flatter 


me as agreeably as if I were the Sub- 


ject of it, when I perceive in that Mo- 
ment that 1 have a Eper f of Self- 
love in me. 

When we are together in Company, 
there is ſo much Wit in every Word 
ſhe utters, that I am all Rapture with 
the moſt trifling Expreſſion ; but ſhou'd 
be ſtill better _ q if the were alto- 


gether filent. 
Whenever I meet with any one that 


bas a Share in her. Friendſhip, I wiſh 


that I were the happy Object of it; 


when I immediately conſider that- I 


ſhould not then be bleſs d with the 
Enjoyment of her Love. 
Beware, Camilla, of the Hypocriſy of 
Lovers, they will fay they love thee, 
and ſpeak nothing but the Truth; they 
will — they love thee as paſſionate- 


ly as I do, but 1 ſwear by the im- 


mortal Gods, that mine 1s the: brighteſt 
When J perceive kavi at a Diſtance 


my Mind ſtrays from me; ſhe comes 
forward, 
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forward, and my Heart begins to pant; I 
go to her, when methinks my Soul is on 
the Wing, that my Soul is Camilla, and 
juſt going to animate her lovely Body. 
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I ſometimes endeavour to ſteal a Fa- 


your from her, which ſhe refuſes me, and 
the next Moment grants me another; 
| there is no Artifice in all this; big with 
the Struggles of her Paſſion and a Mai- 
| den-Baſhfulneſs, ſhe wou'd fain refuſe, 
and wou'd as willingly gratify me in all 
| I cond wiſh, Does not my Love ſatis- 
| fy you, ſays ſhe, what can you wiſh for 

more than my Heart? I cou'd with, ſays 


I, that you wou'd, for my Sake, give 


into a Failing, which as it's owing to 
| Love, the Greatneſs of the Paſſion will 
| ſufficiently plead its Excuſe. 


If I ſhould ever baniſh thee, my ado- 
rable Camilla, from my Heart, may the 


fatal Siſter be deceiv'd, and miſtake this 


Day for my laſt! may ſhe cut off the 
Remainder of a Life, which I ſhou'd 
think compleatly wretched, whenever I 


reflected upon the tender Moments I had 


paſs'd in bliſsful Love, 
5 ith Here 
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y Here Arifleus figh 'd, and faid no more; 
and L eaſily. perceiv d that the only Mo- 
tive of his Silence was, that he might re 

fect at leihe upon the charming Camilla, 


CANTO VI. 


While we wers ; thus amuſing « our- 
ſelves with the Story of our Loves, 
we ſtray'd we knew not whither, and 
after we had wandred up and down 
a conſiderable Time, ſtruck into a ſpa. 
cious Meadow, and were carry d thro 
a flow'ry Path to the Foot of an im- 
pending Rock that affrights the Be- 
holder: we there ſaw a gloomy Ca- 
vern, and enter'd it, thinking it to be 
the Habitation of ſome Mortal: But, 
Gods! .who con'd have imagin'd it to 
be ſo fatal a Place. I had ſcarce ſet 
my Foot in it, when I was ſeiz d with 
a Trembling all over my Body; my 
Hair ſtood erect, an inviſible Hand 
dragg'd me into this. fatal Place. The 
more my Heart heay'd in my Breaſt, 
the more it endeavour d to heave: Dear 
Friend, ſays I, let us. ſtill advance for- 
ward, 
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ward, tho' by it we increaſe our Woes. 
then enter d the Place, that had ne- 
ver been enlightened by the chearful 


Rays of the Sun, nor ſhaken by the 


Winds, when immediately Jealouſy pre- 


ſented herſelf to my View; her Aſpect 
| was rather gloomę nn terrible; Pale- 
| neſs, Sorrow an 
about her; rueful Cares hover'd over 
her; the breath d upon us, laid her Hand 
on our Hearts, ſtruck us on the Head, 
when every Image of our Fancy had 


Silence ſtood round 


a Monſter-like Appearance. Advance, 


ſays ſhe, wretched Mortals, advance 
towards a Goddeſs, whoſe Power 
is more unlimited than mine. By the 
glimmering Light that iſſued forth from 
the enflam d Tongues of the Serpents, 
that whiſtled round the Head of Fury, 


we diſcover d that hideous Divinity. 


She tore off one of her hifling Serpents, 
and hurl'd it at me, I endeavour d to 


catch it, but it had already crept un- 


| perceiv'd into my Heart, I was ſtiff 


and ſenſeleſs for a' Moment, like one 
blaſted with Lightning; no ſooner had 
the Poiſon inſinuated itſelf into my 
Ree Veins, 
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Veins, but I thought myſelf in the Midſt 
of Hell; my Soul was all on Flame, 
and-in the Hurry of my 'Tranſports, my 
Body cou'd ſcarce contain it; my Tor- 
ments were ſo. violent, that I fancy'd 
; myſelf under the Laſh of the Furies; ſo 
that I at length grew frantick. We 
ran an hundred times round and round 
that diſmal Cavern; we ran from Jea- 
louſy to Fury, and from Fury to Jea- 
louſy ; we rav'd- aloud for Camilla; 
we rav'd aloud for. Themirig; but if 
we had met with either of em, in our 
delirious Fury, they wou'd have fallen 
Victims to cur Rage and Madneſs. + 

At length the chearful Light began 
to break in upon us, it was offenſive 
to our Eyes, and we almoſt regretted 


the frightful Cavern we were come | 


out of; we ſunk down thro' Wearineſs, 
and even that Eaſe was intolerable: 
Our Eyes forbid our 'Tears to flow, and 
our Hearts were unable to form a Sigh: 
1 was happy, however, in the En- 
joyment of a Moment's Tranquillity. 
Sleep was now beginning to ſhed his 
drowſy Poppies over my heavy _ 

x _ lids, 


1 _ W —_ 1 Y a EY 


Temple of VENUS, c. 49 
lids, But, Gods, how troubleſome were 
my Slumbers! Images, more terrible than 
the paleſt Shade, were ever dancing be- 
fore my deluded Fancy, I ftarted every 
Moment in my Sleep at the Infidelity 
of Themiris; I ſaw her---- No, I dare 
not yet reveal what I faw; for what 
was only Imagination in my waking 
Thoughts, was now verified in the 
Horrors of my frightful Dream. 

I muſt then be forc'd, ſays I, ( rai- 
ſing myſelf from- the Ground) to fly 
the Light no leſs than Darkneſs. The- 
miris, the cruel T hemiris, tortures me 
like one of the Furies. Who cou'd ever 
| have imagin'd, that my Happineſs wou'd 
be to forget her eternally ? 

I was again ſeizd with a frantick 
Fit: Riſe, riſe, ſays I, my Friend-—- 
let us go and deſtroy thoſe Flocks that 
 browze in yon Meadow. Let us infeſt 
thoſe Shepherds that are ſo happy in 
| their Loves. But no! I ſee a Temple 
at a Diſtance, tis, perhaps, dedicated 
to Love; let us fly, let's demoliſh it, 
let us throw down his Statue, and 
| make our Fury terrible to him. We 
F ran, 
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ran, \when the extravagant Deſire of 
perpetrating a Crime, ſeem'd to inſpire | 
us with recruited Vigour. We bounded 
over the Woods, the Lawns, the Meads, 
nothing cou'd ſtop our mad Courſe ; in 
vain a Hill opposd its Heighth to us, 
we aſcended it, and enter'd the 'Tem- 
ple, which we found to be ſacred to 
Bacchus; but how omnipotent are 
the Gods !---—Our Fury was calm'd in 
an Inſtant! we gaz d upon each other, 
and were ſurpriz d at the raging Diſor- 
der we had ſo lately been thrown 
into. | BE: 
All powerful God, cries I with a loud Þ | 
Voice, I do not ſo much offer up to 
thee my grateful Thanks, for having 
calm d my Fury; as that thou haſt pre- 
vented my committing a moſt horrid 
Crime: When drawing near to the 
Prieſteſs------We are dear to the God 
that has huſh'd our tumultuous 'Tran- 7 
| ſports: We had ſcarce ſet - our Feet 
in this Place, but we felt the Influence . 
c 
0 
? 
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of his immediate Favour : We will ſa- 
crifice at bis Altars; condeſcend, oh 
= divine 
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divine Prieſteſs, to offer it up for us: I 


ſought a Victim and laid it at her Feet. 


Whilſt the Prieſteſs was preparing to 


ſtrike the mortal Blow, Ariſtæus pro- 
nounc d the following Words: Divine 
Bacchus] thou art pleas d to ſee Joy 


ſparkling in every Countenance, our 
Pleaſures are thy Worſhip; thou doſt 


refuſe all Adoration but that which is 
paid thee by the propitious Part of 
Mortals. 

Thou doſt ſometimes ſweetly elude 
our inchanted Reaſon; and art only ca- 


pable of reſtoring it, when ſome invi- 
{ dious Deity has depriv'd us of it. 


Love is tortur'd and enſlav d by black 


Jealouſy; but tis thou that doſt reſcue 


it from her unjuſt Uſurpation over our 
Hearts, and drives her back to her 
dreadful Habitation. 
No ſooner was the Sacrifice ended, 
but all the People crowded about us, 
and I related to the Prieſteſs the cruel 


Torments we had endurd in the hi- 


deous Cave of Jealouſy: On a ſudden 
our Ears were ſtruck with a ſtunning; 
Noiſe, and a confus'd Sound of Voices, 
F 2 a accome 
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accompany'd with Muſical Inſtruments; 
We left the Temple, and faw advancing 
towards us a Company of Bacche, who 
ſtruck the Ground with their T hyr/as, 
ſcreaming aloud Eguoe. Old Silenus 
follow'd mounted upon an Aſs; his 
Head ſeem'd to ſtoop towards the Earth, 
and his Body was no ſooner unſupported, 
but it totter'd as it were in Cadence; 
then came up his Train with Faces! 
ſmear'd over with Wine-Lees. Next | 
appeard Pan with his Pipe, and the | 
Satyrs ſurrounding their Monarch. Joy 
mix'd with Confuſion triumph'd in the 
mad Scene; a pleaſing Extravagance 
had united together Sports, Feſtivity, 
Dances and Songs. The enliv'ning 
Grape made em ſprightly, and their 
Sprightlineſs made 'em love the Grape. 
At length Bacchus appear d; he was 
mounted on his Chariot, drawn by Ty? 
gers, like as when the Ganges ſaw 
him at the Extremity of the Univerſe, 
diffuſing Joy and Victory in every 
ion. Ag my 

On one Side of him ſat the beautiful 
Ariadne: Lovely Princeſs, you _ 
4 | wn | 1 
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ſtill complaining of the Ingratitude of 
the falſe T heſeus / when the God took 
away your Diadem, and lodgd it in 
the Skies, he dry'd up your faſt-flow- 
ing Tears. Had you not refrain'd weep- 
ing, your Afflictions, tho' you are but a 
Mortal, wou'd have made a God more 


_ unhappy than yourſelf, He thus ad- 


dreſs'd you,-----Dear Ariadne love me; 
T heſeus flies you; refle& no longer up- 


| on his Paſſion, forget even his Falſe- 
| hood; I will beſtow Immortality upon: 


you, that I may love you eternally. 

I beheld Bacchus deſcending from his 
Chariot; I ſaw Ariadne alight, and 
haſte into the Temple. Amiable Di- 
vinity, ſays ſhe, let us ever inhabit 
theſe delightful Regions, and here ſigh 
out our Loves; let us diffuſe eternal. 
Joy in theſe happy Climes: "Tis ncar 


theſe propitious Places, that the ſovereign 
Empreſs of Hearts, has eſtabliſh'd the 


Seat of her Empire; and that the God 
of Joy reigns with an uninterrupted 


Tranquillity, and augments the Felicity 


of this already fo happy People. 


F 3 As 
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As for me, powerful God, I already 


feel that I love thee more and more, 
and that thou may ft, one Day, appear 


more amiable in my Eyes : Immortal 


Beings only are capable of loving to 


Exceſs, and with an eternal Increaſe of 


Paſſion ; they alone enjoy even beyond 
the utmoſt Limits of their Hopes; and 
are lefs bounded by Poſſeſſion than De- 


fire. 


Here will I love thee with a ne- 


ver-dying Flame ; in Heaven Glory is 
the fole Employment of the celeſtial 
Mind: Cupid exerciſes his Sway up- 
on the Earth, and in rural Plains on- 
ly ; and whilſt the Band is giving a 
Loofe to frantick Delights, my Joy, my 


Sighs, nay even my Tears, ſhall be eter- 


nal 'Teſtimonies of the Greatnefs of my 
Paſhon, 21 

The God, ſmiling upon Ariadne, led 
her into the Sanctuary : Pleaſure took 
Poſſeſſion of our Hearts, and we felt 
a divine Impulfe : Frantick-like Sinus 
and the Bacche, we each took up a 
Tyrſis, and mix'd in the Harmony and 
the Dance. 
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We left theſe Places, ſacred to Bac- 
chus, but were ſoon ſenſible that our 


Evils had been only ſuſpended. 'The 
Furies did not, indeed, torture us a- 


freſh'; but a gloomy Sadneſs ſat brood- 
ing oer our Souls, ſo that we were 
now become a Prey to the blackeſt 
Suſpicions and Diſquietudes. 

We imagin'd that the ſole Motive 
of the cruel Goddeſs's torturing us in the 


Manner ſhe- had done, was only to 


make us ſenſible of the Torments which 


Fate had decreed we ſhou'd, one Day, 
ſuffer. 1 8 


We ſometimes regretted the Temple 
of Bacchus, and the next Moment we 
were hurried towards that of Cnidas: 


we wiſh'd to ſee Themiris and Camilla, 


thoſe powerful Objects of Love and 
Jealouſy. 
But we were inſenſible to all that 


fweet Languiſnment, which is ufually 
felt, when the happy Minute is ap- 


proaching, that we are to feaſt our 
Eyes 
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Eyes with the Object of our Love; 
the Soul is already all Extaſy, and 8 
ſeems to have an Antepaſt of the ſelf- 
promis d Bliſs. : 
Probably, ſays Ariſtæus, I may find — 
the Shepherd Licas with my Camilla, 1 * 
who can ſay that he is not now en- 


tertaining with his idle Diſcourſe. Ye 7 
Gods, the faithleſs Woman is delighted 2 
with his Tale! . 8 
Twas rumour'd the other Day, con- N 
tinued I, that Thy ſis, who was once fo 
paſſionately in Love with T hemiris, was 
to come to Chidus; he has lov'd her, 4 
and undoubtedly loves her ſtill: I muſt 2 
diſpute with him a Heart, which I flat- | = 
ter d myſelf was mine, and mine only, 9 
Licas, the other Day, ſung in Praiſe 0 
of my Camilla; ſenſeleſs Wretch that T 
I] was, my Heart leap'd at the Sounds! Js 
I well remember the Day when T r- +; 
is made a Preſent of new-blown Flows- at 
ers to my Themiris : How unhappy is 
my Fate, ſhe has ſtuck em in her | «©, 


Breaſt ! they are, ſays ſhe; the Gift of pr 
Thyrſis; but oh! I ſhon'd have torn- | At 


? 
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em from thence, and have ſtampt em 
under my Feet. 


_ I went, not long ſince, with Camilla 

to ſacrifice two 'Turtles at the Altar 
of Venus ; but they got from me, and 
ſprung up into the Clouds. 

I had engrav'd my Name, and that 
of my Themiris, upon a thouſand Trees; 
on them I had recorded the Story of 
our Loves, and was eternally reading 
em over; but unhappily one Morning 
I found 'em eraz d. 

Reduce not, my Camilla, an unhap- 
py Wretch that loves thee to the Ex- 
tremes of Deſpair ; an irritated Paſſion 
may have the ſame Effect as the moſt 
im Mee... 
Il purſue the firſt Cnidan that ſhall 
ſa much as dare to look upon my 
Themiris, to the very Temple of Ve- 
1s, and will make him feel the dire 
Effects of my ſevereſt Vengeance, even 
at the Foot of her Statue. . 
We were, by this Time, arriv'd at the 
ſacred Cavern, whence the Goddeſs 
pronounces the Oracle. The prodigious 
_ Afﬀembly of People was like the crowd- 
| | _ 


* 
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ing Billows in a tempeſtuous Sea. On 
this Side, incredible Numbers were 
coming from conſulting the Oracle; on 
that, as many more were going to con- 
= 

We mix'd in the Crowd, and I ſoon 
loſt the happy Ariſtæus; he was, by 
this 'Time, claſp'd in the Embraces of 


his Camilla; but unhappy me! I was 


ſtill ſeeking my T hemiris. 
I at laſt met with her; my Jealouſy 
rag d with redoubled Madneſs at the 


Sight, my former Fury began to tor- 


ture again my Breaſt; but ſhe glanc'd | 


UPON me and I was immediately 
calm. Tis thus the Gods repel the 
Furies, whenever they dare iſſue forth 
from their infernal Habitations. | 
Gods, ſays ſhe, how many Tears 
haſt thou coſt me! thrice has the un- 
wearied Sun perform'd his Courſe ; I 
was afraid IT had loſt thee for ever, 1 
tremble at the Thought, I have conſulted 
the Oracle, but did not aſk if I had a 
Place in thy Heart; alas! all I wanted 
to know, was whether thou wert 
ſtill numbred among the Living; Ve- 
| 7 *UUS, 


ul. 


1 


Temple of VENUS, Oc. 59 


aus, this Moment, told me that I am 
as dear to thee as ever. 
Forgive, ſays I, an unhappy Wretc 
who wou'd have hated thee, but that 
his Soul was incapable of it; the Gods 
who made me may deprive me of my 
Underſtanding ; but deareſt Themiris, 
tis impoſſible for em to rob me of my 
Paſſion. 


The Torments my Soul has ſuffer d 


by direful Jealouſy, have been as great 
as thoſe inflicted on the infernal Shades; 
but I thence draw this Advantage, the 
dreadful Condition the Fear of loſing 
thee had thrown me into, makes me 
better taſte the Happineſs there is in 
being the Object of thy Love. 

Come then away with me, let us 
retire into this ſolitary Grove, I will 
expiate my Crimes by the Violence of 
my Paſſion, for tis, oh my Themiris, 
an unpardonable Crime to believe thee 
capable of being falſe. 

Never were the Elizian Fields, 
which the Gods have planted with an 
immortal Hand, where the happy Shades 
enjoy an uninterrupted Tranquillity; 
7235 never 
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never were the vocal Foreſts of Do- 


dona, that declare to Mortals their fu- 
ture Felicity; never were the Gardens 
of the Heſperides, whoſe Trees bend 
with the Wei ht of their golden Fruit, 
more delig — than this Grove, in- 
chanted by the Preſence of Themiris. 

J remember that a Satyr: Who was 


purſui ng a Nymph bath'd in Tears, ſaw | 


us, and ſtop d. Propitious Lovers, ſays 
he, your How are well inſtructed in 
their emphatic Language ; your Sighs 
are repay d with a Sigh; but Woe is 
me! my Life is ſpent in the Purſuit of 
an unrelenting Shepherdeſs : Unhappy 


in the Chace, but ſtill more ſo when 


I have overtaken her. 

A blooming Nymph, who was wan- 
| dring alone in theſe unfrequented Woods, 
perceivd us, when her Boſom heay'd 
with a tender Sigh. Ah no! ſays ſhe, 
tis but to increaſe my Pain that cruel 
Cupid has brought a tender Youth in 
my akeing Sight. 

Wie found Apollo ſitting near a Foun- 
tain's Brink, he was in Purſuit of Dia- 


na, who had „ d a Hind, that had 
taken 
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taken Shelter in-theſe Shades : His golden 


Treſſes, and the Train of Immortals that 
were around, declar'd the God. His 


Fingers ſweep the ſounding Lyre; his 


divine Harmony draws down the won- 


dring Rocks; the Trees lead up the 
Dance; the Lions ſtand fix'd and im- 


moveable; but in vain were we call'd 


upon by theſe inchanting Sounds; we 
pierc'd ſtill farther into the Foreſt. 
Ils it poſſible for you to imagine where 


I at laſt found Cupid He was ſeated 
on the Lips of Themiris; I afterwards 
ſaw him in her Boſom; he flew down 
to her Feet, but I ſtill found him out 


there; he hid himfelf beneath her Gir- 


dle, I follow'd him, and ſhou'd never 
have given over the Purſuit, if 7 he- 


miris, the incens d Themiris diflolv'd 


in Tears, had not put an End to the 


Chace: He had now taken Refuge in 


his laſt Receſs, 'tis ſo inchantingly de- 
lightful, that he is unable to leave it. 
Tis thus a tender Nightingale, whom 
Fear and Love keeps brooding o'er 
her Young, does not offer to fly from 
the rapacious Hand. that is going to 
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raviſh em; unable to abandon the on- 
WW. Objects of her Joy. 

_ Unhappy me! Tbenuris liſten'd to 
my Plaints, but they did not ſoften the 
Rigour of her obdurate Heart: She was 
attentive to my Prayers, but heighten d 
her Severity; I, at laſt, grew bold; 
The reſented it, and 1 trembled; the 
look'd angry, L wept; ſhe threw me 
frat ber, I fell, and found that the 
Sighs I then vented, were going to be 
my laſt, if Themiris had not laid her 
Hand on my Heart, and awaken'd me 
into Life agus.” 

Ah, no! ſays ſhe, I am leſs cruel 
than thou, for I never ſought after thy 
Death, and thou art endeavouring to 
Torr me to the cold, the ſilent Grave. 
Open thy dying Eyes, unleſs thou 
art deſirous that mine ſhou d cloſe em- 
ſelves. for ever. 2 5 

She claſp'd me in her Arms; my 
my Pardon was ſeal'd, but, alas! with- 
out rok of becoming deliciouſly Cri- 
minal. 10 E > 7891 


